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g8 OF ADVERTISING.

MILLINERY, ETC.

i

il

ekl A cholce jot of
the t:‘l.c-t styles of Ladies and C

terne. Shop and
store, Conter strovt, Aslitabala, Olle.

HARNESS MAKELR.

1
f
:

=t st

MISCELLANEOUS,

MES E O, RICKARD, Millinery & Dress-

.ii.ll goends and
jaren’s st
rroom over Mann & Noyus™
Iyida

P. C. POR D, Manulactarer and Dealer in Sad-
dles, Haroess, Bridies, Collars, Truuks, Waoips,
ite Piak House, Aahtabuls, Ohio. WS

THE WINE TP,

I'm 'kinking on thy n||li|t“ HHI}',
Thy bright nnd trasting smile—

In the morning of onr growth and love,
Erv sorrow cavme, or guile;

When thive nrms were twined about my

nick,

And mine eyrs Tooked ioto (i,

And the heart that throbbeid for me alone,
Was nestling cluse 1o mine.

I s+¢ full many n smile, Mary,
Ou young fips beaming brizht,

advance. — — | And m igit and love,
ety avarisvers will becharged extrm far 137 BUILDING LOTY FOR SALE! i‘ﬁ';';{n:"l?;;ii';‘fm OGN
Lheir regular e Hend m"um. ;‘"“,::'hun;. D “,' But the smil- is pol 1or my poor heart,
Husiness e SN 1AM HUMPHREY. And e eye is sirangs (o me, :
g £, : . 3 And jonefiness comes o'er my soul,
otbar Legn erti-vments chargsc AR 1 and Life Insursace and
u“-u‘gcr ~quire -:hu' = -&.Ellmu Y M:ﬂalemcl:s Wieu its memory lurns Lo thee,
rmur. oo Over Sherma g w
BUSINESS DIRECTORY. Offics. Ashtabuls, 9!!""-_, = I'm thinking on the night, Mary,
. : —— — | GRANP RIVER INSTITUTE, st Ausilt T nixhgdgﬂrfmli;hum, =
MERCHANTS. burch Ashisbula é‘\:.wouo. J.Tuch-ﬂ:lll;; :\ W _:l:" ﬁn ‘ -. b .‘ ng on my lip,

A, H. & B. W, SAVAGE deal in i
ly Grocernes aud Provision, siso, Lon-
fectionery, add the fnest Drasds of by
Clgare, 16

M, Hnigl.
Dec. 2d. ud for Catnlogue.
J. E. WATHOUS, Painter, Glagter, aml
Hanger.

‘P;zec . All work done with pesiness
. and despaich. 1180

S. B, WELLS, Prodoce and Commlesion Mer-

chisnt, for tue sud sale of Western Me-
sorve Butter, Chiecse and Dried Frols,
Mala street.  Ashtabala, Ohjo, 1294

2 . BLYTH, Agent for the Liverpool.
,h:u‘i;cz& Globe Insaranco Co. Cashiansets over
L0000 Gold. Tn the U, S, £5.600.000. Stock-

rs alen persanaily Hable. 118

CAMLISLEE TY l.lﬂalhnuﬁln Fancyand
Hiuple Dy roods, Family Grocerien, snd Crock-
Sturt, Ck don Hlock, Ask

Do, e

GILKEYX, Dealer in Goods, Groces
'.l::. m‘mﬂue,qmémmr noril
Q.

ufhﬂﬂuﬂ,lﬂnm Apl Is, 1043

BLAKESLEE & WOOR Phom!rrlphr.n
snd dealer in Pletares, Engmy Ei' Chromaos,
&c. baving & largesupply of Mouldings of vari-
ous descriptions.is prepared to frume anything
In the pictare Hne, at shortnotice and 1o the
best style. Second fioor of the Ball store. $nd
door South of Bank Msun street. 1084

J. M. FAULENER & SON, Dealers in
Uroceries, Fluor,

Feod, aud
Domestic Pruits, Sait, Fish, Plaster, Water.

Lime, Seeds &c,, Main street, Ashtsbuls, Ohic.

LUMBER YARDS.

WALTON & TALBERT
of anu daslers tn all grades of

manliaciar o
naw Lom ver,

Oh 1 the tear wissh £
And thy bosan Wildls
Y1 u smile of Jove was on thy

Though thy beart was sorely i

But the smile s00u left thy lips, Mary, ||
And thine eye grew dim and sad,

For the 1@npter lared my steps from thee,

Andl the wine cap drove me mad.

From thy chivek the roses quickly fled,

And thy ringing Inugh was gope ;

Yet thy beurt still fondly elung 10 me,

And still kept wrosting on.

O] my words were harsh 1o thee, Mary
Fuor the wine cap made me wild,
And T clud thee when thine eyes were

And cursed thee when they smiled.
1 loved thee ever wrue,

HEDH Dwaler in Flour, Hams Lath, and Shingiee: 2lso, mon of allbde-
e e i e of n:m:.{lﬁm oi | _scriptions. Ll Py
Famlily Frutts ; —_—
Ale and Dometic W iaes. 12| SEWING MACHINE AGENTS.
J. '. =

HOBER'TSON & SON, Deal In
very desenipuion uf Bools, 3 l&uudm
ilno.wh.da mtord;ﬁ*;"full_v Groeer-
mmmwdcm Ashtabala,

o

B. J. LOOMI rin the Sipger Sewlng

Machipe, N e, Olls, Ete., alan, attach-
menls for mil machines, over XNewherry's
Drux Store, Ashiabula, O. 12601

W, dASKELL, Corper Spring and Main
- mu,..' Deslers in Dry-ﬂvudl.
. e, &, 11

JOB PRINTER=.

JuNMES REED & SON,Plaio ard Oroament-
aldob Printers, and ) Sustioners.  Speci-

Dry touds, sionts shd Bhoes, menn of Print'ng and prices for the same sent
Caps, tlard Crockery, Fuinis, Ulls B
- R Astisbuis U, | o5 'E’“r.ﬁ““h'mz‘ff gl Wy
DRUGGISTS. NOTARY PUBLICS, ETC.
mn" i s bases | soww n.“ﬁrnm"lha: Sotlr:y'nlz‘blil:;laud
cines, Wikes anrs edital parposcs At - Coaneelor o w. n Has-
- brodon ..l‘::;:-um.’ i kuﬁ?ﬂ .t.aluin St.. Ashtabuls, 0. 1360

¥ancy snd Tollst Gouda
Anbiabula

?

Cat AL KS E, sSWIFT, ssstbuls, viio,
in Drugs and Medicines, GUrocories, Par-
sad Yaocy Artucles, supetior Teas, Lot

Extrais

CLOTHIERS.

EDWARDG. PIEROE Deslers ln Clothing,
Hats Cape. and Gents” Foraiehing Goods, Ashta-
buls, Oblo. i

WAILITE & SIu L, Wholesale and Re-
il Deaiers in Ready Made Clothing. Fumish-
ing Aoods fats. Caps, ¢, Ashtahoin 125

. Patent Medl-
cines of overy description, Faluts, Dyew, Var-
nishes, Brusies, Faocy. , Hair Restomtives,
Halr Ulls, &c., 8ll of will be nold a8 the
lowest prices. - prep with
sulizble care, UMD

GEoRGE WILLAMS, Dealer in Dry-
Guods| Urbcerics, Hats, Uspe, Bools, shoes, Cro-
ckery, GlsseWare. Also, wiolrsale and rulau
deale. uMmMnr&iinﬁ;.m,anL
Drugs, Medicioes, Paints, estufle, .
Main st Asbisd s

HUTELS,
ASHTABULA HOUSE, L C. Warmingion,
Tuis Huuse bas just Doen thoroughly rea-
ovatad aud refo Livery and Lmeibus
ANBRICAN HOUSE, T. X. Boors Yropri-
etor, soatn side of we ... 5 & M N, stavua,

mr— pux re wntly Deeu redtiod sod lm-
prov W sub taulial by cwu-
fruam

§

veniuut

Progrie Au Umsibus 3 m;tl

or, VO e Mg FuUiu
every tin ofc Je. Aino, ¥ goud livery-slablc
kept 1n cunyoction wilu dlile Buodse, LU CULVE)
_bassengurs touny polut. M

DENTISTS,

P, B, HALL, Deulist, Asbausie, Y.
Uesler sifovl, Doiwoel Malnslu
A RIK. FLE =

G W. NELSUN, Deatist, Asbilabuia,
W Vimils Cokuesul, Wollesday duu

L

A cagl Wook. Livw
w. L. W AUCE, B, B, 5, 2elitabids, 0.1s
W adletd W sl vpurslivus iu Bis piv

=100, —tle mases 8spocasily ol CUral ber-
gery'' and saringibe Dalcmm beetd. Lsod

JEWELERS,

GEO, W. DICKINSON, Jowelor. Mepalring
of sl niid dewelry.

Byeck, Asut y A1
8y Dealer i1 Walch-
Duver anu Flated Ware,

Jewelry, eic. hugrmvang,  Meluiug o K
paIrg doae (0 viuer. DUUP OO MEID Mlrdvl,
__Couussil, Glie. B

CABINET WARE,

EVEry TAriedy L T, &k
Manufscturer of CoMDS v utuer, Main elrovt,
an giing an "
¥, 8. SBEACH, Manuiscturer and Dealerd o
Firstlase fur Alsw, U
ker. e

FOUMNDRLED,

TINEER, & SPEMMY Muusciaress ol
m-hm 00 vosuirns, Winuuw Caps anu
B, Mill Ussilugs, moeilies, bDiuks, oivigu

ATTUKNEYS AND AGENTS,

W. H. HUBBARD, Auwsey and Counsel
or 8l LAW—0dice UYer NewDerry ¢ UTug dture,
Asbisumiz, Uvilo— will practice 1o all e CulTLe

of toe biste, Culictling 00 UonVeyRistiig

ASATABULA, JMOUUNGSTOWN &
PITTSBUR “H RATLEROAD,
CONDENSED TIME T..BLE—Nouv. £, 153,

RUNKING SOUTH. | RUKNING KOMTH.
~NUMBERS—  STAYIONE, ~RUEBERE—
4 a 1 3 5
o| X PN M.
28, o Harbor .| 145 6401, .,
..... LE &MS COr 13|~ S!i..,,.
aofees, Anbiabyla.| 1 32 8 88

-
=

o |- Munson Hill. | T 18

#35z:
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T

TR 3% )

Ti8| 2 42 8
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78 804 %
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805 %30 Rome 12 35| §

518 340, ., New Lyme., [I981) 7 83
REs| 38R, ... |.....0mweil.... (IR T®|. ..,
Bdu 40 | Bloomfleld, 1308 Ton,
853 420 .. | 'North Bristol |11 5t 6 @)
] - Bristol Cester|Li 48] 6 34| -
s 4 W |.Gruvel Banlk. (1P 40} 6 250 .
[ETIEE | . ... Champion .. i se, ...
DA 4554 A aGW,.Cros |11 T4 6 04|a. x
Q¥ B2 B540|... Warren.. .11 10| & (0| & 40
953 5 13| 886 . Nites ... [mm 5 45| 8 94
w o ﬁﬂiﬂﬂi i eusstiiEnrd. 10 41) 5 50 & OF
90 18 5 @) 6 17), Briar @0, .. (10 32| 519 788
10 25| 5 80( 6 35| Youngstown, (10 35} & 00[ 750
I!Blllil 9 40) Pitwborgh. .| T 00) 1 18] 4 35
L j.!jl‘. PN,

all trains dally, except Randay.
F. R MYERS, Guen, Paes. & Ticket Agent,

L.S. &M . 5.-FREANKLIN DIVI 10N,
Fromand after Dec. 14, 1878, Passcnger Tralus
will run & follows :

QOING WEST, GOING EANT.

No. T.[No.1| T ATIUNE, N2 3] Nod Nos
PM AN R IPR|AX
2 25 700 Ol City—East .| 2 45| o 05
2 T zJdanciwa .....| 38 LX)
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No. 3| 9 84 Simon’s 11

deffer| 10 1) & AbdOVer.....

vom | 10 Bartwmr's—Leon
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¢ 12 11 (7] Plymouth 55 8w
3] 11 B xAsutuduis.....| o 40 7 50|
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AN PR axlry ax

=
*Tralne stop only on Sigoal. zTrains do t
S1op. zTelograph Biations. c:mhnd"l'im-_no
The Way Freight trius stop st Jefferson in
golng Wesl al 245 P. &, Easta1 7T;
A.ﬁ‘. Theso traine carry mt;; S
Passcnget tare ai the rate of 8 t 3
to way siations couuted (n even hﬁ?mr‘m‘

ERIERAILWAY.
Abstract of Time 11;;« Adepted Nov, 8d,

ULLMAN’S best Drawing-room

and Bleeping Coach comblnl
wodem improvements, are “n'u Ihmughhgn :ﬂ
trains frow Buflwio, Suspension Bri N

lz% | Malls, Cleveland and Ulncinnatl 1o New
kiug direct tion with all lioes of for-
elgn . also with

WwasE & 9P

HALL, A SHERMAN, AL
Ll MorE Al Lew, asliabuis U,
will 1nthe Courts of Ashtubuls, Lakse
and ueaugs,

Lamaw B, DEERMAN, Tuscpons Hawy.
4. 4.8 AN Jueesl]

EOWAMD M, FITCHM, Atwmey and Coun.
seiluf el Law, hotary Puovlic, As Uhie
Bpecial sloenliol $ivel W Lie Sollicweut of b
tatos, abd o COn/FaUCiag a0 Collvcung, Al-
#0 to all matiers ansing uoder the Baukrupe
Law.

i O,

Fis:4ER, Justce of the Peace und

l_w-tmm Sun, & Fraukiis Fire | 3

Grauco Uompuiien, Umice over 4, 1% Hob
erison's MF;I: S0 Asbisbula, U. Je
OHMAMLES BOOTH, Ancrmey and Uonu-
sgllor a1 Law, Ashlabiis, Uiie. ke

HARDWARE, &c.

CHOSSBY & WEIHEBWAX, dmloms i
sStoves, Clu-Ware, uuumr-w-u.‘%m Hard-
ware, Glass-Ware, Lamps and Lamp-Trim-

pum, &¢., oppoiiies the Firk uuunw,

g i
Also, o’bll utock of Paints, ails, Varnishes,
Brushes, &¢. L&l

s | °

GEOHGE ¢, uUNEARD, Deslor in Hard,
Wi Steel Nalls, Stoves, Tin YPlage,
of Mronaud” Uopper Ware,

) Asbisbala, URio, 1062

PUHYSICLANGS,

PR O, 5 MAR LN, Homaputtic Physiclan
w’muuh.-e share of the

- of A axd fice
m in Smul's uew blu:‘..' (&m»
Broet. 156

., H, SELECLETY ., M. U, Homopatiic

¥ i, bhaving sucocedes L.

Moure in poaciice of Mediclne n Ashis

bala, woald respectiully tnmgar tls eervices w

thooe who may wish thom. =3 conidunos
Raime o fotmrty oocapied b L. Yo

T e

urch. Aelitabuis., U

BANKS.

R, T A
ar. 3
0. Cash pald in §100,000. H. FaserrT.

.B Cuoasy, C. E. Bugez, H J. N .
B. Niin, W Howessey, B O. Wannun,
M. 5, Diex, P. P, Gron, Directors, 194

MANUFACTURERS,

No.% | *No. 1 No.,

STATIONS. Doy [Lights g Glacis.
- e press. | Exprees | Express.
an dRanlimen). ...
dalamanca....,. S pe1s Mg ...
440" 300 * |E®rx

40 | 210 % |gs0"

400~ 315 * |sg8 ™

THU IR -

o R T
Wartlleviiie. "+ + (g &) % |voh ~ |'F 0o A%
;\%m it Ll T B
ochestor “1em 30 ~ [T~
Avea.. Llew j4a - gg"
Bath ... AL Sl h T I i
t:;:_niq. e o jf..""-‘“‘,m..

hmars. .. A 1081 =~ |l dm
Waverly........ Sjse  ney - :?ﬁr,
Uwego. . .civeen :‘ MR el ¢ A8 aw
Al ton ‘2aets0as 6oae s
Great Band. ... . il BRSEE e
Susyuchan’s e i a0 -
II‘:“_. n
[

Boston..... ... 5 00 ru S0l il Brx

* Dally.

* Meal Buntions
Ask for tickels way of Brie Railway,
For Sale at all the cipal Ticker OMous.

wa. N, Ansory, Gew, Var, Agent,

REDUCTION

IN PRICE OF COAL!

'I'O meel the demands and neces-
a uunhc;{ the times, we, b andersigned, will

Cash Only

at the folln

B ppous i 'I.P;";" &;’n"‘“ (screensd) at our

WICK & WELLS Lump.. ............. 4.90

ANTHLAQITR 00OAL, Stove and Eyg., 840
" " Chbstrut ..., T
Delivery. ... ....... ebRwee, oy us 50

All orders left with TOMRES & BROTHER
prompily fllad.

But the fire was in my brun,
Awnd the curse of drink wasin my beart,
To make my love & bane.

"Twas u pleasunt home ol ours, Mary,

10 the spring time of our lile,

When I looked upon thy sunny face,

And prondly called thee wife ;

And "twas piessant when our children
played

Beside our cotinge door;

But the children sleep with thee, Mary,

I shiall never see thiem more

Thou'rt resting in the chorchyard now,
And no stonr is a1 thine hepd —

But the sexton knows a drunkard’s wife
Sleeps in that lowly bed ;

And he says the hnod of God, Mary,

Will fali with crushing weight

On the wretch who bronght thy gentle

life
To its untimely fate.

Bat e knows pot of the broken heart
I benr within my breast;

Or the hesvy load of vain remorse,
Thut will vot let me rest;

He knows not of the sleepless nights,
When dreaming of thy love,

I sevm to sce thine nogel eyes

Look coldly trom above.

I've raised the wine cup In my hand,
And the wildest stirnins I've sung,

Till with the lungh of drunkes mirth

The echoing sir bns rong.

But s pule and sorrowing face looked out
Frow the ghttering cup on me,

And n troubling whisper 1 have heard,
Thet I fancied breathed by thee.

Tuou art slumbering in
ETAVE,

And thy slerp is dreamless, now,

But the seal of an undying grief

Is vn thy mourner’s brow ;

And my beart is as chill s thine, Mary,

For the joys of life haye fled,

Aud | long to lay my aching heart

With the cold and silent dead.

THE LITTLE WIFE.
BY H. &. MORRISON.

The litthe wife luid ber sewing down,

And leoked mt the cloek, snd said—

“Ii is timv 1 put the kettle op,

And the cloth on The inbie spread.

For the elock is near the stroke of six,
And I've hurdly time 10 see

That 1he ketlle boilssnd the tonst s made,
When Jubn will be home 10 1ea.”

The table she drew 10 the cosiest nouk,

And she Inid the plastes tor lweo,

But trey were plain delf, there was silver
nope,

Anl the dishes they were fevy,

“But bluni- rsod bresd and sop)e cake and
run,

All dainty as they can be,

And u:e_[ oth is white,” saiil the litile
wife,

“That is whet Jobn likes to see.”

The little wife took out & dressing-gown

And sprend on a cushinneel chair,

And bofure it & puir of slipprrs placed,
Far 100 large lor her to wear:

And shi¢ patted 1he gowo asd sofily said—
“Lie thiere, that you warm muy be—

For the night is eold—tor John 10 put on,
When he shall coms home 10 tea.”

The llll’ﬂ;e wife smootbed and braided her
air,
And puat on a preltier (rass,
A bitofsolt Ince, und & knot of gray silk,
To finish it nt the bresst.
Then she looked in (he glnss and blushed
and smiled, s
And shie was » fifr pictare 10 see!
And excosed bLerselfl—Johm will be so
pleased
Wi u:;h:.- dress when be comes home to

the peaceful

Bot it must be late, the ketile hiag boiled,

And 1he toust is getting dry ;

Itis u‘n_wing durk, and the street lamps
Blng,

But the fostatsps all hiy.

The little wife peeps utft“:l .!rha front hiall
door,

Then turns to the garden gate ;

Bat be does not come, and **Ol dear,” she
sighs,

“"Tis u tliresome thing o wail.”,

Then she tried 1o read, but  whether or no

The tale was gloomy or way,

Bhe conld not have told, Yor her restless
thoaghts

With ber heart, are far away.

Again and aeain to the front hall door

Bhe govs 10 ook uls the street,

Each far away fontstep making her heart

With « hope to laster beat.

“Why, it must be. Wours” said the little
wile,
. _WI!h a pont and an ugly frown,
Tdlike 1o koow what, at this time of
vight,
I Jnim can be doing down town 2
he esred for me e wounld surely come,
Ar?illl II '-l'tnln-in hesrd it sald—
i in wlirve 11 ot
. ot only 1l li.u:‘u":?d that & man

But be ehall not know, if it broaks my
h-ari—

llI w{:l l:;‘:w my len—so there "

Ler B ks are g0 red and her ey.os
hirirht, g

And she looks at the vacant chmir,

And ber knile falls down, and “Olr  dear,”

she suys,

And then she heging 1o cry,

wonder wius ever n six month's wife

So miscrable ag I

“John never would siay if he eu ve,
..The little wifie sobhinely snid, heitel
“And -!u; all this time I've been
nm

- It may be that John is desd ™
Why, bless me, whnt's 1his? said ® man -

(lj’. viies,
Tender as tonder can be,
And 11:- clock is just pointing to half past

blam ing

X,
And John bws come horae 10 ten.

It was just the night without to
make those within enjoy a good sto-
ry, so each of us told his faverite
story, save Mr. Green, and he was a
a jolly old fellow, we all looked for a
jolly story. We were somewhat sur-
prised to hear him say, “1 have no
story that would interest you,” so
we had to find other entertainments
for s while, when one of the boys
told me to ask him how it happened
that he never got married. So [ did,

“Well, gentlemen,” he began, “it
don’t seem right for me to tell how
it happened, iut as it is abount my-
self, 1 don’t care muoch.

You sce when I'was young we had
to walk as high as five miles 1o
church and singing-schoel, which
was our chief enjoyment.  But this
don’t have anything to do with my
not gesting a wife, but I just wanted
to show you that we had some trou-
ble in them days in getting our

sport.

ith and I were like broth-
ers, or like “Mary 1 her little
lamb.”  Where one w other
was sure to go. S0 we werlbto see
sisters, and as we were not the
boys imaginable, the old gent took
umbrage, and wouldn’t allow us to
come near the house, so we would
take the girls to the end of the lane,
and there we would take the final
kiss,

We =oon got tired of that kind of
fun, and I told John on our way to
singing-school one night, that | was

oing to take Saddie home, and that
fwas going into the house, too.
He said the old man would run me
off if I did.
I told him I was going to risk it
any how, let come what would.

So home we went with the girls.
When we got to the end of the lane
I told the girls we proposed going all
the way.

They looked at each other ina
way I didn’t like very well, but they
said the old folks would be abed, so
they said they didn’t care if we did.
They were a little more surprised
yet when I told them we were going
in & little while, but as all was quiet
when we got to the house, we had
no trouble in getting into the kitch
en.

Then and there we had our first
court, and I made up my mind to
ask Saddie to be my wife the next
time [ came.

It was row past the turn of the
night, and as we had four miles to
walk, I told John we had better be
going. So we stepped out on the
porch, but just as we did so, the sky
was lit up by lightning, and oue tre-
mendous thunder peal rolled along
the mountain sides. Its echo had not
died out in the far off vales until the
rain began to pour from the garnered
fullpness of the clounds.

We waited for it to stop until we
were all sleepy, when the girls said
we should go to bed in the little
room at the head of the stairs which
led out of the kitchen; as their fath-
er did not get up early, we could be
at home before the old folks were
astir.  So after bidding the girls a
sweet good night and wishing them
pleasani dreams, and promising them
to come back on-the next Sunday
night, we statted for our bed.

e didn't have farto go as the
bed stood near the head of the stairs.
John was soon in bed, but as I was
alwauys a little slow, and full of cu
rioxity, I was looking around the lit-
tle room.

At last I thought I would sit
down on a little chest which was
vovered over with a nice white cloth,
while I drew off my boots. So down
I sat, when, stars of the East! I went
plump into a big egg custard pie.

I thonght John would die langh
ing, for he said I had smashed that
custard all to thunder, and the plate
right in two.

on see, we had to be awful quiet
go the old man wouldn’t hear.

I wasnowie dy togetinto bed,so 1
Em. out the light and picked up my
o. ts, think ng (0 put them in a more

convenient pluce, when down my one
foot went through a pipe hole,
which had been covered with paper,
to my very hip.

Now, one part of me was up stairs,
whilst the longest part of me was in
the kitchen,

As my leg was very long, it reach-
ed a shelf, which was occupied by
dishes, pans, coffee pots, ete., and
turning it over, down it went with a
tremendous erash.

The girls had not yet retired, and
I could hear them laugh fit to split
their sides.

I felt awful ashamed, and was
scared until my heart was in my
throat, for T expected the old man
every moment.

I extracted my leg from the con-
founded bole just in time, for the old
Indy looked into the kitchen from
the roum door, and asked, “what
was all that noise about?”

The girls put her off the best way

they could, and 1 went to bed, while
John was strangling himself under
the covers to keep from laughing
loud.
We soon went off into the land of
dreams, with the hope of waking
carly. I wish Icould tell youmy
dreame, butit would take me too
long. One moment, | would fancy
myself by the side of Saddie, sipping
nectar from her heaven-bedewed lips,
and the vext I would be flying from
the old man, while he would be floar-
ishing his cane over my head.

This all came to an end by John
giving me a kick.

On waking up and looking around,
I saw John's eyes as big as my fist,
while the sun was beaming in at the
window.

What to do now he couldn’t tell,
for we heard the old man having
prayers in the kitohen,

John looked out of the window
and said we could get down over the
porch roof.

“Get out and dress as soon as pos-
sible,” he said.

SCARED OUT ow 4 WIFE.,

The narrative I am ahont to w

was told me one bleak, cold ui:ﬁ?,
in a country parlor. It was one of
those nights In midwinter when the
wind swept over the land, making
everything tingle with its frosty

e ETRANG &4 BANEENG,

t;on]h. ﬂ&nt I was seated before
azing fire, su ed by a joll
{l:rlf‘apd&:mu_ boys s@d an ofd bgghg-
3 er ut forty-eight
Tooe o, ‘ es

Boin my hurry my feet got fast-
eced in the bed clothes, and out I
tumbled head foromost, turned over,
and down the steps until I struck
the door, which was fastened with a
wocden batton, and it giving way,
out I rulled right in front of the uﬁl
man,

He threw up hix hands and eried,
“Lord save n#!” for he thought 1
was the devil,

The old lady scresmed so yous
vl e by o e

I was so seared and bewildered
that [ could not get up at onee, It
was warm weather and I didn’t have
anything on but a shirt.

When I heard the girls snickering,
it made me wad, and 1 jumped up
and rushed out of the door, feaving
the ter part of my shirt on the
old iron door laveh.

Off I started for the baru, and
when half way through the yard, the
dog set up a howl and weut for me.

When | got into the barn-yard, 1
had to run through a flock of sheep,
and among them was an old ram,
which backed off a little and started
for me. With one bound [ escaped
his blow, sprang into the bary and
began to climb up the logs into the
mow, when an old hen bounced upon
my legs, picking them until they

I threw myself upon the hay, and
after Johu had slid down the poreh,
through a hogshead of min water,
he cume to me with one of my boots,
my coat, and one of the legs of my
pants,

He found me

ed- “Part 'of my shirt, my hat, and
one leg of my pants, my vest, stock-
ings, neck-tie, and one boot were left
behind.

I vowed then and there, that 1
wounld never go to see another girl,
and Fll die before I ever will.

MOUNTAIN LIFE,

Sample of a Seott County—Tenncasce—
Home.,

Correspondence of the Clncinmatl Commercisl

It was after dark when we haited
our weary steeds in front of the
home of Moses Lay, near the foot of
the mountaing, having accomplished
fifteen miles of rough road.

The appearance of things at Mr.
Lay’s was wot preposessing, Like a
true native of Scott county, he Ivied
in a log cabin of one room, without
windows and with in different doors.
In a cabin live a family of eight—
parents and six children. Three of
the children are pretty well grown,
and taken all in all it 15 a good sized
family to spend their existence in
one room. : ;

Upon applying for permission to
mmﬂﬁ fm[-)]:h‘e n%ght, Mr. Lay told
us he never turned off a man in his
life, and that he could stay, but that
he had no place for the horses. “My
mare is sick,” he said, “and takes up
all the stable room.”

It being an unknown distince to
the next house, the night dark and
threatening, we determined 1o camp
with him. Happily his wife thought
of the “cow pens” where two cows
were penned up.  We turned the
cows out and put the horses in.

In the house matters were not
very conveniently arrn.nﬁed. There
was but one room. This was the
eating, sleeping and living room for
a famly of eight and two travelers
At one enid of the room was a L

fire place, in front and at the cor-
ners the family were huddled upon
home-made chairs and stools. l.-'p-
on the right of the fire-place was a
small hin and upon the left a small
kitchen table. Under this table
were the cooking utensils, consisting
of bake-ovens and skillets. At the
back part of the room were three
small beds in a row, so cluse togeth-
er that a person with very thin legs
vould squeeze between. These and
a small cupboard for dishes, were
the only furniture.

There was no candle, no lamp, nor
light, exceps that made by the fire.
Our saddles we put under the bed,
and we were given a place in the
“family group.” One of the chil-
dren was a young lady grown, fleshy,
shy and rather pretty. She busied
herself knitting by the fire light,
straining her pretty eyesoften topick
up the stitches, but saving not a
word, except now and then sudden
ejaculations addressed to a younger
brother, such as “You Tom, stir up
that fire!” aud Tom stirred it up.

The good woman of the house set
about getting us some supver. She
wiped out a “bake-oven” with & rag,
and hoisted it onto the fire. She
called to Martha to go and get
chips to make the fire blaze, “for
we haden’t got nary ecandle.” The
chips came but the fire was very in-
different about burning, an({ the
light miserable. “I told the chil-
dren to go to the woods for pine,
but they never done it, and now we
havn't gotno dry stuff to make =
blaze.”

She gronnd some coffee and set
the pot on the coals, she dipped some
meal into a wooden bowl, poured on
some cold water, and “made bread”
from these simple ingredients. She
started to the smoke house for meat,
Tom Ieading the way, acoul between
two sticks for a hght, but, as the
hour was late, we told her we did
not want any meat, and she gave us
a supper of bread, coffee, and fried
eggs. The “bread” they make in the
mountains is nothing but meal and
water well mixed; simply that and
nothing more. The coffee was
strong, but there was uo sugar for
it, and but a meager supply of milk.
We ate our fragal repast by the un-
certain light of the fire and prepared
for bed. “You may take that
middle bed,” the good woman ssid,
and we rolled in, being as hasty as
possible in the performance of the
feat, lest the fickle fire would
suddenly give forth more hight than
the case demanded. The bed and
clothing were home-made, aud clean-
ly, warm and comforiable—much
more 89, in fact, than the surround-
ings would seem to indicate.

After we were tucked away, in
our little bed, the rest of the family
retired. Some of them must have oc-
cupied crowded quarters, for [ heard
Martha commanded to “get furder
to you eend,” and Tom requested
to move “that thar kunee,” As for
myself, Ifell intoa sound sleep—
being pretty well used up by the
violent exercise of the day—and al-
though a savage storm arose amd
shook the cabin to its foundation, I
did not know it. The first sound |
heard was the voice of_l.he good wo-
mun of the house trying to rouse
her hopeful son Thomas, “You
Tommy! the chickens is a orowin’
for day!™ After repeated calls of
the sort Thomas grunted and kick-
ed some of the other children, who
squalled, and after a while the fum-
11{ were pretty much aroused,—
There was no clock nor timepiece in

*Mptbﬂhn&ynﬁhﬁ

getting up was the crowing of the
roosters.  Thomas arose after many
grunts aud groped his way toward
the great firepince. The room was
as dark as a cavern—the sky being
overcast with biack clonds—and
the fire entirely ont. We were made
aware of Tom's progress towards
the fire-place by the number of ¢hairs
rin over, and hix exclamation of
“Oh, Lordy!” when his shins came
in violent contact with these ob-
structions.

“Mamma,” said the hopefal after
he had reached the objective poiut
and poked around in the ashes
awhile, “thar ain’t nary bit of fire
here. Hit’s all gone out.™

“Look 1,” came a voiece from

u the corvers.”

He jabbed around in the corners,
and brought out three dimimmtive
uc_mlu,bwhi-,-h lmkeclii likufsiek!y"light-
alng bugs stro [or” existence
inagcane bruk.ggg was told to
put chipsongem and blow. “Thar
un’ﬂe ip here,” he said dole-
unlly. “Nary one at all.”

“Ain't there no dry wood ¥
“Not a speck.”

“] tole the children
chips.”

“They never brought a one.”
“Well, I due say it beats all.”
Thomas was sent out into the
darkness and rain to get a dry board,
and as I heard a violent breaking, 1
think the “house”™ must have suffer-
ed a trifle somewhere about the rvof.
It started the fire, however, which
soon blazed ap cheerfully, faintly,
and lighting the dismal surround-
ings.

I'he good woman went about
breakfast. She took a lighted stick
aund went out after a chicken. She
brought in the animal, cut off its
head, took off and out the objection-
able parts, cut it up and put it into
a kettle to fry! Poor woman; I
could but notice to what disadvan-
tage she worked. Wihile she was
getting breakfast she had to hold a
blazing torch in one hand to make
Light, having no candle nor lamp.
Not half the houses in Scott county
are provided with auy other light at
night than that of pine knots and
fire-place wood.

After day break the door was
opened to let in light, so that we
could see to eat breaktast. The
wind swept in fierely, but the mem-
bers of the household did not seem
to notice it. One little tow-headed
urchin got into the corner of the
fire-piace, and there, with the smoke
driving into his eyes, contented-
ly gnawed at a bone and devour-
ed corn bread, made of coarse meal
and water. Another child was un-
der the table, alternately eating with
the dog and fighting him.

The rain fell heavily, and the sur-
roundings were blackand dismal
enongh, but the family seemed to
be contented and cheerful, going
about their daily duties with alacri-
ty. The horses were fed, the sick
mare attended to, and fox trap ex-
amined. The boys were earning a
little pocket money catching foxes,
the hides of which bring thirty
cents. They trotted the fields and
through the woods without extra
coats, coming in we!, but taking no
pains to dry themselves. 1 asked
the boys if they bhad ever been to
school. They said they had been
some but not much; as schools were
scarce. The good woman said “that
some how the schools didn't do no
good, the teachers didn’t get their
pay, und the children didn’t have no
show.” BShe seemed anxious on the
subject, and affirmed that she had
rather give her “children larning
than anything else.”

We paid our bills—seventy-five
cents each—and departed, takinga
muddy road a violent rain, and con-
tinuing in both uninterruptedly for
sixteen miles.

I do not know why people live so
poorly in these mountaing, when they
bave so many facilities for making
themselves comfortable. At the
house where we stopped—which I
have just described—they own a
farm of two hundred acres, pretty
fairland. They had lived on the
gpot eighteen years, yet had never
get ont any fruit trees, shrubbery,
or plants for use or orpament, and
never even puta window in the
house! They have ne lamp, no
eandles, no sugar for coffee, and even
00 teaspoons, Yet they are kind-
hearted and hospitable, never torn-
ing the stranger away who ask for
food and shelter. They charge for
it. of course, which is right, but
they always make their charges as
moderate as their accommodations
are primiti\re.

A man who is used”to generous
living will find 1t* hard to put up
with the fare for any length of time.
His appetite will be good, but he
will goon tire of the eternul round
of coarse corn-bread, fried bacon
and strong coffee set before him.—
Fromthe time we left Jacksonboro
until our return, we did not see any
butter, wheat bread or fresh meat,
and only once had sugar to sw veten
our strong coffee.

te bring
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HISTORY OF A GHREAT POEM.

‘s Earitest Poom—““Hours of
£ ‘rl.e-' n '_wﬂz::renﬂ o _‘:;’:':.l.l‘::
ora —1
from

Harold’s Pilgri and Y The Cor-
sair.”

AY D N MITELDON NACKENDIE,

It has been often remarked that
the history of a popular book, in-
cluding its origin and the eireum-
stanveg under which it was written,
would often be \'m} interesting.
Take “Childe Harold,” for instance
In the Summer of 1807, Lord Byron,
then not twenty years old, collectud
a number of indifferent poems which
he had written, and published them

which
ion at thetime, & notice 0

the youthfml suthor.

poet who, however,

had died oil a broken hui::l‘
of o sevegre article up

ander the lﬂ{!-ﬁloming_ “Tab around Led “fﬂ its pa bl icutil‘l‘ll, !’l‘ing Very

in a volume, which he called “Hours
of Idieness,” Soon after there ap-
peared, in the Edinburgh Review,
ly influenced gubhc opin-

this book,
which it ridiculed very much, with
SOmo severe personal sstire aghinst

is groitly annoyed the sensilive
54 g weas not o e
put down ‘b{ a eritigue, and in a:ltlu:
years, allgwding to the weport that i -
John Keau “: 1:::”'“ of “Eadymion,” | Dallaseould not at tirst. obtain cred

it with Byron for thia&udgnwut o
e

e = %It las much oftener s Probate

“Srra ! that the =oal, that very fSery fele,
Sheould et itaei{ be suafled ont by an articls,”

Byron had no idea of being snnff
«d out, and devoted some months to
writing a satirical poem apon the ed:
tor, supposed contribators and aetu-
il supporters of the Edinburgh Re-
diew.  To this, which was vepyse-
vere and persounl, besides being very
well written, he gave the title of

“h!‘-_;li-_-ah Bards anﬁl Secoteh, Reviow-
¢m,”  As it bitterly attaeked and
ridiculed most of the ]ioein of that

period, it was frequently unjust and

di-tempered, aswell as being highly

poetical in many parts. b

The origi ntention was to have
called it “Fhe British Bards: A Sa-
tire.” "The friend whom ke consult-

much of a pedant, suggested that it
should be entitled “ T'he Parish Poor
of Parnassus,” which Byton rejected.
Soon after be had attained legal ma-
jority, the satire was published, and
vecame very popular. Byron was
wenty-one on the 22d of January,
1809, “English Bards and Seotch Re-
viewers” was published three weeks
after that. It ran through several
editions, turned the laugh agninst
the Reviewers, and gnined for By-
ron the popularity which, even thus
early, bad begun to be “to him the
breath of life.”

Having thns returned blow for
blow, and given the Edinburgh Re-
view the first serious scourging it had
received up to that time, ‘ﬁ_\‘mn quit-
ted England, in July 1809, and de-
voted two years to foreign travel,
sucorssively visiting Portugal, Spain,
Sicily, Malta, Greece, Asia Minor
and Turkey. He returned to Eng-
land in July, 1811—to0 late to see
his mother die, in Newstead Abby,
but just in time for the foneral.

His friend, Mr. Dallas, who had
scen “English Bards” through the
wress, was one of the first to welcome
Li!u back to England, and naturally
imnqnired whether he had written any-
thing, and ‘what, during his two
years wanderings 2 The auswer was
that he had enjoyed his travels very
much, but had no idea of writing
anything about them; that he beliey-
ed satire to he his forfe, and that
while absent he had written para-
phrase of Hornces “Art of Poatry,”
which would be a good finish to
“English Bards and Scotch Review-
ers.,” This manuscript he gave to
Mr, Dallas to read. They met again
next morning, at breakfast, and Dal-
Ins frankly expressed his dissatisfae-
tion and disappointment. The poem
15 NOW iIll_'l[ll!Efl in Murray's collect
ive London edition of Byron's works,

ean be that it might bave been writ-

ter who wished to satirize London so-
ciety sixty years ago. It might pass
fora weak imitation of ““English
Bards.”

When asked if this was all he had
written, Byron answered that he had
occasionally seribbled short poems,
and had written a8 great many stan-
zas, in measure of Spencer’s *“Fairy
Queen,” relative to the countries he
had visited.

“They are not worth troubling vou
with,” he said, “but yvou shall haye
them nliwith youif you like”

Then he took a large bundle of
manuscript, with some other verses,
out of 4 small trunk, and placed
them in Dallas’s hands, adding that
“they had been read only by one
person, who had found very little to
commend and much te condemn;”
that this was his own opinion, and he
was sure would alsobe that of Mr.
Dallas.  Such as it was, he present-
ed it to his friend, and urged him 1o
hasten the publication of “Hints from
Horace,” ‘of which he—Byron—
thonght very highly.

The big lmndle of stanzas in the
Spenserian measure was “Childe Har-
old's Pilgrimage”-—that is the finst
LW CANLOS. t has been believed
that the friend who saw little merit
in that poem was John Cam Hob-
house, afterwards Lord Broughion,
who was Byron'’s life long friond—
from their first meeting in the Uni-
versity at Cambridge until, snd I
may say after—the poet’s death in
Greece, in April, 1824

" To the fourth ecanto of #Childe
Harold"—published early in 1818—
is prefixed a dedicatory letter, ad-
dressed to Hobhounse, in which By-
ron speaks of him as “one whom 1
have known long and accompanied
far—whom I have found wakeful
over my sickness, apd kind in my
sorrow; glad in my prosperity and
firm in my sdversity; true in counsel
and trusty in peril—a friend often
tried an® uever found wanting.”

It is only fair to add that Hob-
house denied hayimg been the harsh
eritie on “Childe Harold;"” sod it has
been suggested that the Marquis of
Sligo, whose acquaintance Byron
made in Turkey, may have beeu the
HCrsOn. :

Robert Charles Dallas, who ushee-
ed two of lils'run's most f:unnus.‘m-
ems—Euglish Bards™ and “Childe
larold”—into the world, was con-
nected with the poet by marriage—
that is, Lord Byron was a nephew of
Captain  Byron, R. N, who was
wmarried to Mr. Dallag’s sister.  ‘This
will account for the intimacy of two
men of such different ages—Dalias
being fifty-seven in 1811, whereas
lyron was only twenty-three.  Dal-
Lis, a native of Jumaica, had been
educated for the law, but never
could settle down to it, and success-
ively resided in France, in the Uni-
ted States and in England.  He
wrote several novels, which were
sucvessTal in their day, some plays
which have long since been ftorgot-
ten, and translated several historical
works from the French, He appears,
if not a romarkable \lrri:.t‘rt.1 ta .:l'l"t‘
| T jtide of good or bad Writing,
i?:;:l;;f: -&'hildﬁ Harold,” without
delay he wrote W Byron that same
wening, saying:
- “\‘u[:;:. have i‘\I‘l'it.um one of the

read. 1 would almost pledge my
life on its advancing the reputation
ing you great hopnor and re

of my suggestions,” cte.

favorite stanza. Strange o say

and the only fair eriticism wupon it |

most delightful posms I have ever

of poetical powers, and of its gain- g
rd, if

you will do me the credit and favor

These were, that he would have
the mnguanimity to saenfice some

been eondemned by s good eritic.
Had pot-he—Dallrs—seen the sen-
tenee o the marging of the manu-
soript?”"  Hedwell with pleasure on
the “Hints from Horace,” and or.
dered it to be published at once.

At last, moved by the earnestness
and perseverance of Dallas, he took
the poem - wto considerntion, relue-
tantly consented to omit some weak
and ludicrous passages, unworthy of
the poem, and to soften others which
were offensive and unjost.  In faet,
he was not at esse about “Ulilde
[Tarcld” until its success convinced
him that he had really produced a
great poemn. e dreaded the criti-
cism which, in revenge, the “Edin-
burgh Reviewers™ might hurl back
on him, and refused to let it appear
with his name on the title-page.
Dallas declared that as the poem
was given (o him, he would publish
it, and placed it in the hands of Mr.
John Murray, then a young man,
keeping a bookseller's shop on Fleet
Street, London. Murmay showed
the manuseript to Willam Gifford,
then editing the “Quarterly Re-
view,” and his report was so favor-
able that Murray consented to pub-
lish it—by doing 50 he made his own
fortune, for it was as publisher of
Byron’s works that he speedily be-
came o fashionable publisher, and
removed to the West End.

Dallas solemnly protested against
the skepticnl stanzas in “Childe
Harold,” which Byron would mot
omit, though he softened down and
modified them somewhat.

The original name of the hero, by
the way, was “Childe Burun,” which
was changed, 43 too  closely identi-
fying him with the suthor. He
wanted, almost to the last, that the
“Hints from Horace” should form
part of the volume; but finally
waived this, as well as his reluctance
to his name on the title page

In the first week of March, 1812,
two days after Byron had delivered
his maiden speech in Parliament,
defense of popular rights and
against the oppressions of the law,
“Childe Harold™ was published. Tts
siceess was  so immediate and so
signal that he said, “1 awoke, one
morning and found myself famons!™
The first and second cantos appeared
together in 1813, the third in 1818
and the fourth and last in 1818,

The monumental inseription over
his grave, in Hueknall Church,
mentions Lord Byron ouly as the
anthor of Childe Harold.™ There
was another poem by Lord Byron,
published in Javusry, 1814, of
which thirty thousaud copies were
sold on the day it first appeared!
There never before had been any-

ten hly almost any tolerable rhymes- thing like thi popularity.

Editors and Their Temp ations,

Editors are subject to pecunliar
temptations. They sit at the foeal
point where politics and religion and
gommerce meet. They have prize
favors to grant which are Lidden for
by all the seductiveness of money,
of appeals to principle, and appesls
to meaner motives. They are laud-
¢d and cursed. Mirrors of popular
sentiment, they become more or less
its creators. Every vice attacks
their exposed freedom. All the
temptations way-lay them which
come of night-work emergency,
pressure, glowing occupation, snxiety
and varied associations of the high-
est and lowest. It is not affectation
to plead lack of time for the calmer
eulture of charaeter, for religious ex-
ereise, for Sabbath rest.  The Amer-
jcan editor is not bad mmterial. He
is intellectually a peer of his breth.
ren of either of the learmed profes-
sions. . His industrv 15 heroie—the
range of topies he discusses limited
only by the ¢ivilization of the day—
lnia'pnimr for good or ill simply in-
calentable.  So far from his intimacy
with the current world beinF any
hindrance to piety, it teaches him to
diseriminate between shams and re-
alities. He ought, from his knowl-
edge of present human nature and
the status of affairs, to take the place
of the sncient prophet—warn and
exhort, and set the example in all
holiness, Pray forthe weary, tempt-
ed, precccupied r-lih_lr,—thll t&i! pes
may be ever dtp{n-d in truth, his soul
warmed by the love of Him who
stinmlated humsn thought. There
is no class of men whom the church
of Christ more needs, to basten the
coming of the Kingdom of God,

i Chicago Advance,

T Good tor Batler,
C. C.'F. writes to the Baltimore
American from New Orleans; “Gen-
eral Butler hag left engraven in en-
during granite several pungent jokes
he perpeteated while in command of
thiscity. One of these is on the
eguestrian bronze statue of General
Juckson.  One morning, when the
curses of the people were loudest
and deepest, 5 stone-cutter, guarded
by a file of soldiers, was observed in
Jackson Square, commencing wm_-k
with his chisel,  No one knew 1o
what way he meant to desecrate the
monument of the hero of New Or
lesns, and wach letter was watched as
it appeared on the base m:[il} that de-
olaration which made him famons—
“The Union wmust and shall be pre-
—WaAs -]w“wl ont IF.\ lht.‘f l_n_‘
Terns wople, A short time atter-
I\E'I::':l“:;ul- ‘-mlliu' workman, "im“aﬂy
guarded, ;||-;-J'\h:u'h_ﬂl the hn.mze Wt
umont of Henry Clay, on apal St
and soon was cut deop and du}h}lu&
in the granite bloek, immedistel
under the foot of the statue, the fol-
lowing extract from one ol the great-
o=t !-iﬁ‘{‘('h\!! of the llialillgumhed
Kentneky statexman: “If [ could be
instrumental in eradicating this deep
stain—slavery—irom the charsoter
of our eountry, I would ot \\.mhnﬁ
the proud satisfaction which 1 shou
eniov for all the triumphs ever
nu{li;wwl by the most suceessful con-
queror.” Little did those who erect-
od these monumenis ever expect 0
see such inscriptions upon them, but,
although they gnashed their teeth at
the time, they now regard the in-
scriptions as not altogether out of
lace, in view of the changes thst
ve been wrought by fraternal war.
The people bave got used to I.hnn.f
and now laugh at these grim jokes of
the erratic Butler. —
| On Monday the Olio House pﬁlﬂ"j
- | the bill for at least (wo examinations
of County Treasuries each year,

served™

“Cuilde Harold”
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